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’Where's the lady?" asked Mr. Car 


B * r " ter evenly. “Party hot complete."’ 
eeth." * Hls which endured, vu not. 

however. a pleasant thing to contem- 
knon-1 P*“te Just then, and Mr Bowles who 
than I";'* a prudent tort or person it seem- 
When '"-rather hastily displayed a nasty- 
ctory. I looking automatic. 

M I'? n , 8'' iray**' h* retorted with a 
scowl -Weve hO( business with you 
11 uojand it isn't funny!” 

! m for «*«"«•" snapped 

Mr Barlow “Bit down at that desk - 
Hr also had produced a disagree¬ 
able-looking litt!e~ gun. and it 
pointed moat offensively at the pit of 
Charley's stomach * 

"Come-On!" groaned Mr Teetera 
shut up—you • hissed Mr Bowles 
viciously. "Take that chair in the cor¬ 
net If you breathe loud I'll p UI , 
hole in your guard " 

Thcr" was something so pecullarlv 
sangutnarv m the threat that Mr 
Treiets hurriedly took the chair ln- 
. ..late" and tried not to breaths at 
all Mr Marlow reiterated hi* command 


"George Francis Grant. Medium 
. Feb- height. Middle aged. Gray hair. Hand- 
New* York when 1 some. Know about him?" 
mind to take The rlerk smiled 

“Just a little. Plutocrat, yachtsman, 
all-around good sport. And any. he's 
m got a daughter—Dorothy—who is some 
made peach! They print her picture In the 
with the: Sunday papers every time she gets 
he AKrott; engaged" 

•reed sue- “Thank*." said IT.ar.ey soberly. 

He consulted a telephone directory, 
made a note from tt. and went up¬ 
stairs and to bed 

on It was after lunch the neat day. 
Tuesday. Charley was lounging in hls 
had sitting mom when a special delivery 
as letter came for Him The . nvelopv 
bore the Imprint of the Marvel Ma¬ 
chine Company. Olympic Building, 
the William Street. New York Mr Tee- 
ers. in hls capacity of private rerre- 
ary. was wont to open his chief's 
wall. When h** opened .: a luo-dollar 
i'll dropped out 

“Ha"' he v.ipped. Who's this tub- 
icrlMoir for our new church organ** 
Charley showed interest 
"It’s the* j;*i| you sent home m a 
•rti'e from Chatty's." went on Mr Twe¬ 
ets She's Qrc.l til* ‘tihc! back " 

"Kei.ll wha' she says." commanded 


i'*u"’nrh!. 1X5.1 

I T WAS one of those lovely 
ruary nights 
vou make up your 
out an accident policy the first thing 
13 the morning. 

Mr. Teeters surveyed the scene 
dismay ss he and Mr. Carter 
their way. step by st»n • 
crowd, down the lobby of tr 
Theater, where a long defe- 
cess was nightly packing the house 
A man In a flashy business suit 
touched off with ati ensanguined bow 
tie glanced at them Bttd pushed • 
to the street. Just In front of '-har.et 
was a wondrously pretty girl who 
h»!f turned her head and had 
quickly turned It «wav on catching 
Charley's eye 

When they reached the street 
girl shrank hack from glassy pave¬ 
ment and roaring gale Into the sh-1 
ter of the doorway, again Her com¬ 
panion. an elderly man. said some¬ 
thing to her and started for a limou¬ 
sine which was next ir. line In 
car directly abreast of .he entrance 
He teetered three steps toward the 
curb, slipped half a dozen more, tom 
lurched to leeward and sailed he.p- 
lessly past bis machine to the second 
one behind it where he brought up 
flat-seated on the running board, a 
picture of dismantled dignity and oral, 
despair. 

In the meantime Charley and the 
mtr! were doing a wholly impromptu 
sketch Of th-tr own. The g.rl had ut¬ 
tered a little scream when she wit¬ 
nessed her elderly companion * antics 
on the ice Then with one o. those 
a maxing feminine impulses—as easily 
?o be accounted for as the spots on 

the sun-she darted forward to save 

him from a fall. Charley darted nttrr 
her. As her feet went out from ....der 
her. as he knew they would, he t aught 
her In h.s arms and. with 
mentum earned. sl.U with her straight 
ar an arrow to th* door of her own 


Ultimas! This is Charley, prudence forbade n; there was a set proposed Mr 

-• - — to hls mouth Mr T^ftern didn't like wouldnt mind t tkinx a I 

■ ‘orked for a moment af- «>ook myself I m surpn. 

•en*» Another oar. com- huiitin^ money' 

Just abreast of theirs. They re not." rani f'hai 
. nnrl as he c.nsuully; I* * buuunx Them Onlv 
t Charley's he.irt very «ot a champ 
our Iront between hls ' A knot k wa.s 
— Dorothy—was lookltiff Teetertr went u 
—full in th** eyes! And a tnincinn step 
IK At him' Before he tween “* * 

• h*i—he'ore he could square 
his heait and breathe of a f.i 
was whirled from hls "I-eft 

netixer." he proila.med 
sav . and he understood Its from a la-a*dy" 

remarkable behavior He dropped the letter i 

Me also di- hand Charley <|inetly slipped 
’a swoopmc hi., porket and Iwkpd pr.iir^h 
p kept hls Visitors as it he were u.m i; „ \ 
]y violence| to make furth. r convei • • 
when 
at tor- 
. eportfna editor 
m. dropped tr. ns 
of dolus several 
ia unblessed 
t’harlry had 


Hello. Mr 

Carter of the Rlreblen. What's my 
balance with you?” There was a short ^ 
delay, then Charley passed the receiver : jjjg Bouth." wi 
over to Barlow. ‘Repeat It. please." he puselnx slow 
called into the transmitter "Much xlanced Into 
obliged.” he added and motioned to ( nearly i»oppe< 
the Marvel man to hang up M?il*ht St'hl 

>»h had mounted to sh r e V.'Cimll 
k He seemed to be , could raise h 
Possibly the slse of even swallow 
startled a **' n —she 

1 sight. 

Mr Teeter 
, now his friend s 

sneet nn- ,.t Chatty's and afterward 
' vtned the cause of Chari, 

In the call on the fl»rtst But 
counsel The fear of be 
was on him He rejoiced 
night came and Samuel Dr* 
nev. and Teddy Kail, 
of the Kvenlng Scream 
said they had ihc habit ..! 

time* a week, both help 
and blissful bachelors. I 
been as taciturn nil the afternoon as 
and a railway ticket agent, and Mr. T«e- 

• • - - martyrdom or 

In the pres- 

lemains." h- 


shrewd, clear-sighted, quick to form, 
accurate estimates of values and a* 
quick to act on them Your judgment 
Is sound. 1 gam that from your auto-, 
graph." 

Charley warmed under this diagnosis 
of hi- character H- couldn't help It. 
He had never seen himself In such a 
stimulating light before 

"Now* before we go farther.' con¬ 
tinued Mr. Barlow*, "let me impress 
it on you that wc wouldn't sell the 
controlling Interest in this business— 
not to thr King of England, if he 
came with his crown In hls hand! No. 
sir!" 

Mr Barlow* smote the desk with hts 
band to emphasize bis adamantine 
resolution or this head Then he said 

"We have fourteen hundred shares 
of treasury stock—a forty per cent 
ini-rcst -which we trill sell a! par. 
precisely* one hundred and forty thou¬ 
sand dollars, no more, no less We 
are paving now* a twenty-four per cent 
yearly dividend. Our llscal year begin* 
on tlte fifteenth—day- after tomorrow 
— Friday—and we shall pay on all 
stock issued by noon of Thursday our 
regular quarterly dividend of six per 
cent. In other words, whoever buys 
this treasury stock before tomorrow- 
noon. will get richty-four hundred 
dollars It's like finding so much 
money In the street.” 

"What Is the business?" asked 
Charley, looking a little ashamed n» 
the question however. 

Mr. It-trb.w fell limply hark In hls 
chair. Consternation was written on 
his features. 

“Great heavens!" he exclaimed, and 
repeated It—"Great heavens! Do you 
mean to say you haven't heard of the 
Marvel Vacuum Cleaner?" 


Riven at the door Mr 
' tt ana returned with 
He l(orr gingerly he- 
umh «nd forefinger a ..nail 
nvelopr. n.otiogr. turned, and 
i. elusive fragrance. 

»r Mr Cartel by pr vaie rr.tr- 
unctuously. 


I he latter's cht 
a hit flustered 
Charley's bank balance had 
him But he recovered himself. He I 
took a book f-ttm a drawer and open- j 

.. .. a.—.—.— - green -* — 

ornamented 
filled 


ed it. displaying a 
pressjvely engraved and 
Without speaking he 
blank* on this sheet, signed It. affixed 
a gilt wafer la ibe corner, stamped It 
with the seal of the corporation, and 
shoved It over to Mr. Carter 

Fourteen hundred shares." h» 
crisply. 

Charley gazed at the certificate curl 
ously Mr. Teeters leaned over 
peered at It. Mr Bnrlow- touched 
button and a hell rang In the outer silence, 
office Miss Harding appeared on the 
Instant. 

"Has Mr. Gouldby come?" demanded 
the treasurer. 

Miss Herding advanced a step or 

two 

"H» is waiting to see you." she an¬ 
swered In a low tone. "He will take 
the stock, he ssya He has brought a 
certified check-" 

"Tell him he's too late! Send him 
away! The deal Is closed!" 

This was fired at the girl like shots 
from a gatllng. and she went out hast¬ 
ily 

“Gollamighty. Come-On, It's a cinch!" 
broke out Mr. Teeters Impasstonedly. 

Charley still hung back. Mr Barlow- 
punched the button angrily 


at mat desk. I'll be out of this 
In lite minute*, but I've a word to sav 
-o you first This time. Mr Come-Oh 
I har .-y. sou re the one who is going 
to tome across lou've put It over on 
thr t..,y. up to now. hut I'm going to 
wipe the elate clean You wouldn't bite 
yesterday, though we fixed lhaI 
up m-t tor you-yott only. underibKd 

company name, office. bank * cc “Vi“ 

.If whole bag of trick.- Onlv tha 
telephone was In my own name. Whleh 
>*" ' Barlow teg wouldn't bite- now 
by —. ! am going to bite! Sit down" 1 

t hurley obeyeif Resistance would 
be suicide ; BarloV was as plainly in 
earnest as n copperhead snakecoUad 
to strike. But Charley's wits were all 
A girls smile might scatter 
them, but not a man's threat Charley 
rVd* ° f ' hree ' 1 "‘hose blood ran all 
I^ What * the name?" he Inquired cool- 

Marlow laid before him a blank 
rli.-k It was from Charley's bank 
I en and Ink w ere on the desk. 

"Draw it to 'Cash' for two hundred 
-ind fifty thousand dollars." commanded 
t o- con man. "I'd make It more If I 
ilnniuli I could put It through, but I 
"On f :;h“''!T " He chuckled sav- 

.•geiy \ ou d have got off for a hun¬ 
dred and forty thousand yesterday if 
- hadii t been such a wise guy '• 

“Sorry." said Charley. "You're hit- 
tlnR me hard ” 

He dipped ihe pen In the Ink and 
sinned in write. Barlow- watched him 
narrowly. 

"Flay It straight." he cautioned "I 
bate your signature in full. You can t 
lool me!" 

"Sure. " said Charley "Got me dead. 
Know when l*m licked." 

lb- signed the check and Barlow 
roil pared it wilh ihe name on the 
till, of paper Mis* Harding had 
brought in to him the da* before He 
grunted hi* *ansfactlon, ’and walked 
to the door and called through Ir. 

"All right, Jim. Close up." 

Jim began noiselessly- closing the 
shutter* lo the windows, and these, 
too. hr bolted from the outside. It 
had all been planned in advance, even 
tu the carefully dust-powdered new 
tin sign. 


a dead * tie 1 1 t nme on. Tee*, lei's go 
down .,net roll the ivories around I'm I 
tired of sitting up with these re- 
'raln, 

Charley grinned at them as they 
w-ent out 

— _ „ "Sorry." he remarked Dull without 

ters had undergone a martyrdom ot yoi, - 
•• -.1. He took courage In Ibe pres- He looked at Mr Drew- as he said 
' ence of the visitors , „ . B. amiably expectant and tolerant 1 

"Have a look at the JV The lawyer returned the gaze „ a 

I begged them, with n flourish of the humorous scow l , 

hand at Mr Carter, who was sitting at "Why. damme, sir. ' he snortrd.1 

the table "The ros* posies got switch- "you're trying to freeze me too Where 
led off to the wrong address, but may - ,i„i you ,.. ilrn , h e irl.-k • Its something 
j he they'll send 'em back in time to n „w with you." 
decorate the grave" Charley stared at him the harder. 

| He cackled loudly al this J»u -j m going. Ml Drew laughed "11! i 

- d'esprlt. be with you tomorrow If I «..n. And 

"What's up? Mr. Ball desired to h) ,|„ way. my boy—er—ah—this Mis* 

! know. .... . _..v , Grant Eh? Vou know there I* more 

Charley fixed his secretary w.ih a than on - road to riches." 
menacing eye. but Mr Teeters was "What's the other asked Ch.irU-v.' 

1 reckless now and kept on his hazel eyes twinkling. “With Uncle 

I "Gosh darn It. Come-On. what* the Mill's two million*-' 

I use? Tell 'em about it and take a lo«d "You haven't sot that vet." rut in 
loll your chest. lt'« a case of girl, he the lawyer irritably "lye explained 
, explained to the other* “Came on all about it till I'm tired. You've a ml!- 
• of a sudden Monday night at the me- jjon of your oV n to earn m-t. 
ater Hr's been wooxy In his heart ever you're a long way flu- shir of it. 

1 since" _ . . .. But a marriage might help y ou on* a 

I With this Mr. Teeters recounted the bn. Eh" 

He blustered out of ihe room Char- 
|| n v lei alone now. to-.k the note from hta 

1 4 pocket. It yens lliln lo •-mn-.:ation • 

* || \ \ " Just her card, probably, with a word 

j II I °* thunks. lie studied fl.e liandwrtl-' 

i J fi Inc of Ihe address, wishing he were 

‘ I an expert at II like J. ,\. Marlow-. He 

V 1 could tell ihen if she really was a 

I I flirt. 

B _. 1 /111 There was an ivory paper knife nn I 

^ /f! 1 I \l 'he table and with this he severed the 

■ If 1 f ll !l envelope. It was as he had stirml-ed; 

W f y * j • V* she had sent him her <ard lie dr* yv . 

W tf'J A. t i ]i/j It out and rea*l her name—Dorothy 

L Vi I » *' ' 11 I It Mnud Grant He tnnieil it over and a 

wy \ B, ✓* Jt light sprang Into his -yes—they glovv- 

r^*^ _ | -o.Wtvm II. I- ed- Thrr- were but eleven written 

t rMlzL \I <£' 1 III f words yet they held him spellbound 

jyjr?k% A-7/ h 1 Mt |f He read them over at.d over It- was 

iLILl ill (ft minutes at It. Th* y opened vista* new 

n+tf ii'njf' . and dazzling to his sight. 

-WpiyiJ&J lr~f <• #'I» Anrt >,-t Dorothy ha*l written—and 

: i otF In a hand that was a geometrical ritl- 

"How kind **f you' We shall be at 
V/7 HWaKMlMj. home t-rldny n-.ght 


td her In A hunch of 
om her corsage crush¬ 
ed to t!» floor Hojh 
•rexthless and the maid 
Chardey was more than 
was a conflagration 
by this time had man- 

up to them 

r,” he gasped. "I am In 
! was well done!" 
all." stammered Char- 
Wish I could do It over 


Bowles followed Barlow to the door. 
Olh kept Charley and Mr. Teeters 
tiered with their guns There were 
irre windows to Ihe office, one In 
ich of the outer walls Jim closed 
, a* shniters at ihe buck and at the 

nl'ljfj I At eight o'clock on Thursday morn- end. Then he yralted. 

''illtii'l ' ! ' e Charley was called to ibe tele- Kirloyy gave another ugly chuckle 

'UHS, I phone from the breakfast tali'e It "You stumped me for :t minute ves- 

rfrtoiX ,va * Mr. J A. Barlow. He desired lo terday," he confessed lo Charley. "Then 

1/lffOa shift I lie hour for the start to the I thought of this old shack—I'd mark- 

j///) , n factory from eleven to nine. Matt r* ed it down for another job—and got 

bail romr mi which would require hi* i busy with It." 

/Hi presence In town at twelve "Great Idea Worked fine" 

! im Charley agreed lo th!« He and Mr j Charley applaudrd the rascally 
ft 1111% Teeters hurried through their m--.tl 1 maneuver almost with enthusiasm 

" I " 1 ,on, ‘ 'be subway 'o Fulton strict, nme would have thought he had not 
IIIUa I stop nearest the olymph Building , b.-en lou- hed by It w ere it not for 

//JSevNj At half after eight Mr George Frnn-j the evidence of the check which the 
/affrayI els Grant cy.u* t-lephom"! from his of- other was In the act of placing In hls 

lV«\S flee that 11 cnhlcgram In- was expe. i-; pocket book. Barlow- grunted and re- 

lnfi from l.nniloo had arriV"!. It to— plied 

. reasltated nn .. with ' "I'll be nl your bank In an hour. 

his attorney who. as it . hom-e.l. was'That will be half-past eleven At 
William Barlow*. Esq . familiarly t twelve 1*11 telephone the Jersey City 
Sjlvi !,V known to Mr Drew as "Bill " police If they re feeling particularly 

m i, Mr. Grant was an carle riser, nn* -pry they'll prohahb' get around to let 

’RaUUol mlrablle dti'tu. so ye as In* only child ;y*oi out liefnre you sturve to death." 

and daughter. Dorothy Mr Grant nr-| He lapped twice on the door. The 
-tty?.-: dered out his car forthyvnh and speed- holt ivns drawn and they hacked out 

ed down town and Dorothy yyrnt along of the room. The door yvaa fastened 
with her father to take the morning promptly, and the remaining abutters 
air. were rinsed Charley and Mr. Teeters 

At a little after nine o'clock Mr heard the exhaust of the car as it 
Se<J Dri-yi. Journeying 1-v lube to li's or- started off. and 'hen all was quiet. It 

-^'-ri-t lice In Fine street, got to thinking of was black a* n l.ir baby In the stuffy 

the Marvel Machine Company and yva- little mop 

seized with .in unaccountable desire "i’ome-i>n!" yvnlleil Mr Teeters from 
to quest om B.ll B.urloyy about it with- out of the darkness. "They fooled ua 
out delay Barlows office was In Nus- this time, sure enough Con men! Gol- 

sau street, between John and Malden lamtglity! And they cut a hole in your 

lame, and Mr. Drew alighted nl the squash you could drive a cow 
Fulton streel station at mne-lhirty. through!" 

just forty minuTrs after Charley and ^ .V curious sound came from Charley, 
s. Mr. Tellers had climbed the stairs j "What's the matter. Come-On. 

At ten minute* of ten Mr Teddy | queried Mr. Teeters tremulously, "You 
Vk Ball, silting at his desk in the Ncream | ain't -on. go*h—you ain't crying?" 

Ngt office in William street, found a suh-i Charley did not answer. He struck a 

IE conscious thought yvlilch had peratst-! mutch lo light a cigar he had dls- 

llr ed with hun since the night before, covered In his pocket, and Mr. Tee- 

taktng perclpleticv In hls mind In ters. :i* he glimpsed him. gasped, 
obedience to n he pul on his hat and Charley was laughing, 
went down the street a couple of ••••••• 

blocks to Ilie Olympic Kutldltig H- |, „as considerably more than an 
wanted to see if the .1 \ lln'lnw hour later when tlicv heard a ear 

IS i a re. , hurley kneyv was the man lie mid in 
rom >Ir Icrvlr y V ,.,| ., year ago 
Thu* H tell out that 
vrd. but moment Mr. Ball was t 
of deep hat In William street. M 
ent. ousine was draw ing up i 

harles?" Nassau strcei is Mr. 1 
in just William Barlow came 
out all from I lie bitter s office 
was thin- a lit He Intel 
... - and! machine, racing around 
“"I I street into William, w ,H 
, , I side talking like a hou* 




If you breathe I ll put a hole in your gizzard 


to a slim, lull gin w no w 
from him wilh outflur 
handp. 

"Please ”• sill cried ng 

Charley sprung fnrw :• 
T't-ters. with a yelp, fol 
tv hail seen to |t that I 
sprinkled deep with sum 
Ing was secure But it 
good for the man a* for 
be made hts escape arotir 
without a fait. 

-nh' I was so frich'e 
•he voung woman "I w. 
• he storm and was trying 
ft was hard going 1 felt - 
prd here m catch my hre 

he spoke to me " 

Charley looked at her 
•oo. was pretty, but of a . 
trom 'he other —that nth 
was dark of hair and e 
other —her hair was go 
were nme'hyei. and hr- 
toD as the trill of drowi 
e-aa like a fain princess 
of fur while this one—sh 
girl' But Charley said to 


thins! opei. Mr Drew stumbled in. Mr 
Grant and Teddy Ball followed leading 
between them Miss Jane Harding. Her 
head was up defiantly and her eves 
were hard and venomous. Charles- 
slated, not at Mr Ball nor at liis cap¬ 
tive, it nuts ihc sporting millionaire 
who held hls gaze. What—how— 
where- 

And then Dorothy entered Charley 
looked ai her and was stricken dumb. 
She was wearing hls Molds and her 
fare, despite the smile she forced to 
her lips, showed real concern. 

•Well. Mr Carter, we meet again." 
said Mr Grant, eyeing him keenlv 
"How have you made nut'.'" 

Cluirlry brlcc tongue-tied. Mr Tee- 
ler* raised a hue and cry 

Merry Mo—s." he squealed "Made 
out ' I .Ike ihe guy who had a house 
full 0,1 him. There was a gang of 'em 

here Huii'd cut your pipe* for a paper 
of tuns And they made Come-On shuck 
a quarter "f a mi'llon of hts roll"' 

Mr Iq-ew staggered. 

"Good l.nrd' " he groaned "What did 

yon give them—a idle-k 
Charley nodded 

‘a» mommer’" yelled Mr, Ball "Let's 
get t 0 a telephone quick and stop It"' 
He made a dive for the door Char¬ 
ley found hls toriEue- 
"No use." lie saiil 
Mis* Harding laughed Ironically 
"You thought." she scoffed at ' Mr. 
Ball, "when you caught me leaving 
the office and 1 fainted- It was real 
You thought your threats frightened 
me. hut I was only playing for time 
And then I brought you here around 
hi floooken' " .-she laughed again "It's 
th' joke of the year!" 

"It's a peach for the Scream."' ex¬ 
ulted Teddy Ball. 


"I've let a man go who was ready 
ivlth hi* money! What's the matter? 
Afraid?" 

"Good thing," conceded Charley. 
"Where's the factory? Like lo see it 

first." 

Mr. Karloiv pulled out a drawer and 
bent over It. rummaging the contents, 
lie was at It some time and finally 
slamiqeil the drawer back with an im¬ 
patient exclamation. 

"1 thought 1 had a picture of the 
plant." he declared, "hut I remember 
now. Vanderfelt has it. However, we'll 
run out and take a look at It. If you 
mean business. Do you?" 

"Sure." said Charley. "Just want lo 
have a peek for myself. Natural" 

"Quite." growled Mr. Barlow "Let 
me see." He stared out of the window. 
"We'll say tomorrow at eleven. We 
ran close the thing up at the faetory 
You want to get In on ihst dividend. 

"Sure." grinned Charley "Where did 
you sar the factory war7" 

"1 didn't say. But it's over In Jer¬ 
sey, I'll take you there In my ma¬ 
chine Eleven sharp " He rang for Miss 
Harding. "Show the gentlemen out." 
he bade her gruffly "And I'm not In 
to anybody. We have a directors' 
meeting at two" 

Without the formality even of a 
parting word the busy treasurer of 
the Marvel Machine Company plunged 
mto a pile of papers before him. and 
Charley and Mr. Teeters almost ttp- 
tord from hls presence. 


rd one of the 
ilc.- out from 
moc- n* w. r*- 


vprnkinc su. 
a el.t ice at the trra* 
his nay He has rati 
in ti-o d*v*" 

Flic tore the clip 
name on It from tl 
moving off when M 
lmr. 

"Sav! I ain't irrltte 
cot * tharacler. l.c' 
if-that too. » hil* he 
She took tin- slip ! 
ed her and went Int 
the. closing the do 
I her 

"What do you know about it. < nrr.e- 
[on— chattered the cleefu! secretary 
! when she bad gone "Something big 
' turning down a hundred and eighty 
I thousand yellow dags like that' Hey"" 
Miss Harding's return put nn end to 
i further brilliant flights on Mr. Tee- 


sat down at hls desk 


v {th f’hnrl^y** 
pad ait*! *-vah 
'TV*»***!« balV.1 


This is a story of coincidences. Per- make* the vacuum cleaner In the ««<■<• nn-t . nr 

haps vou would prefer to call It con- "Sure." said Charley J A_ Barlow, got something 
rurreiital It sounds well—only there treasurer. Got a deal or. with him. "All rlkht • r 

IS no such word. "I know hi* brother well, rejoined "Turn this c;r around 

Charley in driving up-town from the attorney "Bill Barlow He a a gentlemen. Well go thr 
the Olympic Building passed Greens member of Ihe Solicitors t tub. Sec torn-after w- sre Bowie 
the florist. There was n huge hank of him nearly every day at lunch. I v* tharlev and Mr. • « 
Caroline violets In one window and never ntet J. A What I* your deal | n through th- door. Mt 
Charley, spvtng it. grabbed the speak- with him. Charley. ped in at *• ’*** ;. 

(ng tube anti bade ltls'man atop the "Tell him. Bkeeters Charley ablfl- door. Instantly there », 

machine Charley got out. Mr. Teeters ed the burden of explanation to hls n f a holt being 3 hot In 

would have done likewise, hut was secretary's shoulder*. He despised ex- oddly enough, it i a me 
unceremoniously checked. planatlona or speech of any kind side. At the sound a mat 

••*jt still" Mr Carter ordered him. which required a continuity of words, presumably—standing it 

lie went into Greet, s Inalde the 'Mr. Teeters then described In hls of the room, slewed arot 

shop he drew a visiting card from hls own picturesque way their visit to th« ouslv the noise of anoui 
case and wrote hls address on It. Fltrt Marvel Machine Company s offices, and ing home w as heard. I. 
or no flirt Dorothv should know him concluded with hi* personal Imprest- door which led into 
bv name and number. Perhap»-but slons of the advantages that would proper 
he allowed this thought to go no fur- accrue to Charley from the pending They w e . r *w!ltt , irv'' , i.s 

%'r. Ban gave ear to him with a 2g?" “ 

l S?»W h,m W " e * m0d *' ° r ‘’ U " , *re. , m. W « n o me I Interviewed that „ ^.leTt'cammnV," cheese. 
"Violets Misti Dorothy Grant. Fifth Barlof chap once." lie observed. "It frtghtedly about him: bu 
and Seventy-fourth street. ^dl^oto?^'i?Vr'^mJ.h U .ng. H ? .Tmee? .hem ft w™ ,he h fij 

He turned abruptly and walked out. thought the Atwrve-I pe-opl* ,n ed Individual, nor; u «*'r'y 

Mr .Teetera wanted to aak whom Nasaau Btreet—the Orient Build ng— had encountered Monday i 
rh.rlfiv wan vendinc flotrfm lo, but but probably they m* moved. It ■ a »h* Iheaier 


" Uhnrley ffrlnn^d at h»m and shook 

i-cter* Stepped h| . h , a ,l 

Barlow step- pon't fight that kind. Sorry 

and closed the f „ r p pr ls fl she sold It—it's a Joke" 
as a sound a* Dorothy's eves kindled, but her 
lit., place: but. father, mystified, echoed the word: 
from the out- .. v joke" I fear I'm a little dense, 
n Mr. Bowles young man. The scoundrel has cashed 
t the far end f„ h » , h |, - v 

uti.l Syt.chron- "Yes. by Jmse— exclaimed Teddy 
Her boll Shoot- Bll ( ..,f you call It a Joke to draw a 
came from the c heck- h 

the factory -Didn't sign It right." interposed 

, . Charley "Ail luck, though. Signed It. 

horley and Mr p v request. < harles Arthur Carter, 
a pair of pig- wanted to ohltge Bank signature is 
. _ Charles A. Carter." 

Hls grin now was Infectious: every¬ 
body grinned—everybody except Mlsa 
Jane HArdlng She gnve him a look 
that ought 'o have killed. But Dor¬ 
othy—notwithstanding Charley's dis¬ 
claimer of merit for himself—clapped 
her hands Impulsively and cried out— 
"Ah. you clever, clever bov!" 
























